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TOWERING OVER THE HEART OF RIO DE 
JANIERO IS ONE OF ITS NEWEST, MOST 
Ss ds IMPRESSIVE SKYSCRAPERS 


RATE HEADQUARTERS OF . = \ Ue ~e 


1CEENES * TRANSLATED 
| FROM THE 
| PORTUGESE--L. 


y 


7] 
v/ 


{GOOD MORNING, = 
EFRAIM. SON DOING WELL IN COLLEGE?) 


=| HE IS WEALTHY ALMOST inte 
J 2 ff BEYOND IMAGINING... | 
D - nh o> a A 


mY y// fh 
ey] aa 


HIS PARENTS AND HE STILL 

AND HE WERE WEARS THE 

LITTLE BETTER SCARS OF His 
MASTER'S WHIP. 


THAN SLAVES. 


MAN, H. 
NOBLEST FAMILIES IN 
BRAZIL, TO RUIN. 


wa 


ALL HIS LIFE, IF DaCOSTA 
WANTED SOMETHING, HE 
WENT OUT AND GOT IT-- 


|) -- AND HEAVEN HELP 

NW ANYONE FOOLISH 
ENOUGH TO GET 

IN HIS WAY. 


< HELLO, 
FATHER. > 


A 
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CREATED BY CHRIS CLAREMONT AND BOB McLEOD 


Stan New 


Lee Mutants 
PRESENTOR STARS 


HAVE TELEPHONED TO 
LET YOU KNOW I 


\ \ < PERHAPS I SHOULD 
WAS COMING... > 


( 
Pee NN 
HE NEVER DREAMED THAT 
OPPOSITION MIGHT SOME- ( : 
DAY INCLUDE HIS SON. " S WANTED 
N es S MY ARRIVAL 


TO BEA 
SURPRISE. > 


7 < MUCH LIKE MY-- 
AND MY MOTHER'S 
AND MY FRIENDS’-- 
SURVIVAL AT THE 
HANDS OF YOUR 
ASSASSIN. > 


< YOU'RE IBRARSRS ReeeEe OCEAN) | ay 


SITTING IN | 
MY CHAIR, } \ 
ROBERTO. > y 


<I BELIEVED YOU, EVEN 
THOUGH YOU LAUGHED, 
LIKE IT WAS NO MORE 


THAN A JOKE-- AND eo 
I THOUGH IT WAS 3 
WONDERFUL... > Pike 


<... THAT MY 
FATHER COULD 


< I REMEMBER YOU PERCHING 


| ME ON YOUR KNEE, UPON 


CORCOVADO-- BENEATH THE 
CHRIST STATUE-- AND WAVING 

: YOUR HAND ACROSS 

THE CITY... > 


SAIL 
tt 


¢... TELLING ME 
HOW, ONE DAY, 
ALL WE BEHELD 
WOULD BE MINE. > 


<«{ NOW I FIND I NO 
| LONGER CARE. > 


< EVERYTHING 
I DID WAS TO 


LEGACY. > 


¢ YOU HAVE NEVER BEEN POOR, ‘BERTO, NOR q 


KNOWN HUNGER-- YOU'VE NEVER HAD TO 
WORK LIKE A DOG, JUST TO STAY ALIVE. > 


< THINK, MY SON, ‘ 
BEFORE YOU CAST 
YOURSELF INTO 
THE ABYSS. > 


v<you 
HAVE MUCH 
TO LOSE. > 


< AND I DON‘T CONSIDER 
THAT I'M LEAPING OFF THE 
EDGE AS MUCH AS BEING 
PUSHED-- > 


< TO GAIN THE < NO, THAT WAS NEVER MY INTENT. 
RICHES OF THE 

FABLED MADERIA--\/ ¢ THINGS GOT OLIT OF HAND, 
THE LOST LAND IS THAT IT? YOUR MAN, ¢ WHY, 
OF THE ANDES -- CASTRO, SIMPLY EXCEEDED _ FATHER-- 
YOU TRIED TO HIS AUTHORITY 2 >| WHAT WAS 
HAVE ME AND R 
MOTHER KILLED! > 


SUFFICIENT 
ALREADY 2/1 > 


¢ DO_NOT TAKE THAT 
TONE WITH ME, BOY. > 


<WHO LOVESY < I LOOK FOR THE 
ME? AND MAN I REMEMBER. 
I_WANT-- I NEED-- 
TO FIND HIM, ONLY 

HE’S GONE. > 


<« SUPPOSE CASTRO 
HAD SUCCEEDED, 
WOULD YOU HAVE 
BEEN SORRY--WOULD 
YOU HAVE EVEN 
CARED ?! > 


<I AM YOUR 
FATHER / > 


i 
Se 


7 X 


7 : \ 
: ‘ 
Wisin 


¢€ YOU PRESUME TO JUDGE ME-- HOW DARE SS 8 iV) < I AM NO LONGER A 
YOU!2! JUST WHO IN HADES DO YOU A ‘ P| CHILD, TO BE SPANKED. 
THINK YOU ARE 2!? > IN THIS GUISE, I AM 
— SUNSPOT-- A MUTANT-- 
: POSSESSING THE POWER 
TO LEVEL THIS BUILDING, 
WISHED. TO SOME, 


< A_STRANGER 
STANDS IN. 
HIS PLACE. > 


T MAKES ME A 
MONSTER. > 


~~, 
. 


—— 


«BLESSED 
MADONNA! > 


< BUT LOOKING AT 
YOU, I WONDER 
WHICH OF US MORE 
FULLY DESERVES 
THAT NAME. > 


< FORGET THE MADERIA. FIND 

SOME OTHER LAND TO EXPLOIT. IF 
YOU MAKE A MOVE INTO THAT 
HIDDEN VALLEY, I’LL KNOW. > 


NEW MUTANTS 
WILL DO 
EVERYTHING 
IN OUR 


LEAVE ME AND 
(T WILL BE AS 
IF YOU NEVER 
EXISTED. > 


CI WIL 
HAVE NO 


Mrs. DUARTE, I’VE SPILLED MY ) 


COFFEE. SEND SOMEONE 
TO CLEAN IT UP. > 


< ALSO, PLACE 
A CALL TO 

THE SPECIAL 
NUMBER IN 
NEW YORK. > ¢ 


IDIOT! FOOL’ OF ALL THE 

STUPID TIMES TO LOSE MY 

TEMPER-- / I DIDN‘’T COME 

TO_PICK A FIGHT WITH 
FATHER. 


YOU WON‘T 
STAND 


BY ME 
AGAINST 


I WANTED TO 
UNDERSTAND... 
I_WANTED HIM 
TO SHOW ME I 


INSTEAD, 
I'VE ONLY 

MADE 
MATTERS 

WORSE. 


SEBASTIAN 
SHAW, 


ALON 


HE’S FOUGHT SO HARD FOR SO 
LONG THAT THE GENTLE, DECENT 
MAN HE ONCE WAS air abs 


FORTNIGHT AGO, AND 
WAS WRONG. LEFT Mae ENOUGH 


V4 
REGARDING YOUR INVITATION YW 
TO JOIN THE INNER CIRCLE 
OF THE HELLFIRE CLUB, 
SEBASTIAN. 


*BERTO. 
MY PLACE-- 
MY WORK-- 

1S IN THE 

MADERIA. 


‘,,, HOWEVER WILL HE FIND = 
HIS TRUE SELF AGAIN 2” 


> BUT MOTHER-- 
SUPPOSE THIS 
Pay 


(ee ies 
oe 


THIS COSTUME 3S 
INCREDIBLE, DANI. (T 
FEELS SLIPPERY, LIKE 
A SNAKE, AND FITS 


AND ALL THESE 
PEOPLE, THE 


(T'S VERY 
DARING. 


AS FO! 
OCEA: 


</T IS NOT, AMARAL * 
YOU ARE MY ONLY 


< WHY DO 
I HAVE TO 
LEAVE 214) 


< BECAUSE 
IT’S FOR THE ¥ 


See cc 
es N *TRANSLATED 
> a an io )\ FROM THE LATIN. 


Saw CH/LD-- DO YOU THINK 
a I WANT TO SEND YOU 
TO_THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE WORLD ?> 


ae POSSIBLY THE LOVELIEST 
STRETCH OF SAND IN THE 
SOUTHERN HEMISPHERE== 


SS 


-- CROWDED TODAY BY’ SOME 


MOONSTAR AND THEIR NEW 
COMPANION AMARA JULI- 
ANA OCTAVIA AQUILLA. 


JHE JUNGLE OUTSIDE 
OUR VALLEY WAS HOT, 
BUT NOT LIKE THIS. 
EVEN _WITH THESE 
GLASSES, THE SKY IS 
SO BRIGHT IT 

HURTS MY EYES. 


R THE 


< IF IT HELPS, I 
WILL MISS: YOU 
TERRIBLY. > 


Sy 


4 WJ 
< BUT SOMETIMES, 
A FATHER -- 
ESPECIALLY THE 
FIRST SENATOR OF 
NOVA ROM, 

MUST DENY THE 
ENTREATIES OF 
HIS HEART.S 


< THEN WHY 
SEND ME 
SS AWAY? 


Per I Za Re < THE ISOLATION WHICH SP < AS YOU LEARN OUT- “@< MOREOVER, 
RT Way HAS PROTECTED OUR LAND WAYS AMONG __* THERE'S THE 
ntl fh ; VALLEY IS FAST COMING 10.‘ THE NEW MUTANTS, SO | MATTER OF 
ih a! AN END. LIKE ITOR NOT, WE SHALL I FROM LADY ,YOUR GODLIKE 
MUST COME TO TERMS WITH , DaCOSTA. TOGETHER, & ABILITIES... 


<THAT'S THE < YOU HAVEN'T HEARD THE TALK IN THE 
REAL REASON MARKETPLACE. IM A FREAK, A MONSTER, 
YOU WANT < YOU'RE \A DEMON CHANGELING LEFT IN PLACE OF 
TALKING YOUR TRUE DAUGHTER BY THE BLACK 
NONSENSE, PRIESTESS-- eh 212 

CHILD. > \) ; 


= 


y ea 
Wi UTA Terre 


€IM SORRY, I DIDN'T < THERE, THERE, Rn < IM AS SCAREDAS 
MEAN IT, I DON’T KNOW THERE, NO : YOU, SUNFLOWER.) 
WHAT I DID, IT JUST NEED TO CRY. > 
HAPPENED, oh PLEASE : sO < YOU HAVE A 
GODS HAVE MERCY--> POWER OVER 
THE EARTH YOU 
DO _ NOT LINDER- 
STAND AND 


<THE OUTLAND CHILDREN Y < AS THEIR TEACHER, 


¥ < YOU KNOW I'M RIGHT. > 
SHOWS THEM HOW TO < 1T DOESN'T 
COPE WITH THEIR GIFTS, MAKE THE HURT 


SO SHALL HE WITH YOU.> ANY LESS. > 


SAY YOU ARE LIKE > CHARLES XAVIER, 


“<<... WITH MY BELOVED WIFE -- YOUR MOTHER-- 
THERE TO WELCOME Us. >” 


LOVELY LADY, YOU LOOK SO 
SAD £ ON SUCH A DAY, IN 
SUCH A PLACE... 


< FATHER, 
IM SO 
AFRAID 
ILL NEVER 
SEE YOU THE HANDS 
AGAINS > OF THE FATES. 
yg BUT IF NOTON 


WE'D PREFER MENINA, BEAUTY SUCH AS 
TO BE ALONE, YOURS SHOULD BE FOR 
THANKS, FELLAS. ALL TO SEE -- 


O STRUMPET, 
AND 


w\ AS THE YOUNG ROMAN. HER 
2 POWER TRIGGERED AND FUELED 


COME TOO LATE... 


MIGHT RESULT FROM THEM, 
PULLS A _LAVA FLOW FROM DEEP 
WITHIN THE EARTH... 


NEARBY, RAHNE SINCLAIR STEPS 
HESITANTLY--ALMOST FEARFULLY-- 
INTO A CHURCH... 


IF REVEREND CRAIG ¥ 

SAW _ME NOW, HE'O 

HAVE A FIT. TO HIM, 

CATHOLICS ARE AGENT: 
OF THE DEVIL. 


Sas 


Oh, LORD, 1S 
THAT TRUE ? 
AM I DAMNED?! 


ee 


ME ANY HARM? 


MUTANT SHAPESHIFTER, 
THE WERE-BEAST I 


BUT WE ALL B‘LIEVE IN GOD, AN‘ 
READ THE SAME BIBLE -- AN‘ I 
CAN FIND NO SCOTS PRESBYTER- 
IAN CAIRK IN THE CITY -- 


> 
-- AN’ I SONEED 


T’ PRAY. SURELY, 
THE LORD WON'T 


IN, SO LONG AS 
IT'S TO HIM. 


8 TIS NA’ MY FAULT I'M WHAT I AM, 
WHY MUST I BE PUNISHED FOR IT? 
WHY‘VE I_ BECOME A WICKED, 
SPITEFUL PERSON, HURTING 
Vue Wine, WHO NEVER DID 
\ 


é cs x AWN 


r AN } 


TRULY CARES FOR 
IT IN HIS EYES TH 


«BUT ONLY FOR THE 


CAN BECOME -- 
WOLFSBANE. 


‘ 


AMA 
DISAPPEARED 
AN’ DANI 
FIGURED WE‘LL 


ME. MARA HE 


WILL HE LISTEN, THOUGH? I'M A 

WEE SLIP OF A GIRL, PROB’/LY OF 

NO ACCOUNT TO THE LIKES OF J 

HIM. AN’ FOR ALL I'VE DONE-- § 
FOR WHAT I AM -- 


WI --my sous 
PROB’LY ALREADY 
BEEN SENTENCED T’ 


NOW, MY BEST FRIEND, 
DANI, SPENDS MOST OF 
HER TIME WITH AMARA. 


va SAW , SHE'S FORGOTTEN ME. 


MOMENT THEY MET-- 
I HATED HER 
FOR IT. 


THEY CALL ME THEIR 
FRIEND BUTI 
WONDER IF THEY MEAN 
IT. P’RHAPS THEY CARE 
NOT A WHIT FOR 
ME, AS ME... 


A YOU, GIRL £ COME WITH ME, FAST, 


WE GOT BIG TROUBLE £ 


FINALLY, THOUGH. AS THE 
FRENZY EB8S, SHE MANAGES 
TO STRUGGLE FREE OF THE 
ONRUSHING MOB. 
OR ANY PART OF THE CITY SHE 


pn 
FINDS FAMILIAR. er 4 


| FOR ALL THE h 
GOOD THAT 
@ DOES HER. 


-- COMING AT ME FROM 
ALL SIDES, I DON'T 
KNOW WHICH WAY 

A TORUNY , 


i 


WHY DOES EVERYTHING MAKE 
SO MUCH NOISE?! IF THEY 
WOULD ONLY LEAVE ME IN 
PEACE FOR A MOMENT-- 


THEIR STENCH-- 

AWFUL -- I CAN 

HARDLY BREATHE, 
IT Sees 


iI-1F I COULD ONLY FIND BETTER I HAD DIED ATTHE Ay 
SOMEWHERE COOL TO HANDS OF THE BLACK PRIESTESS 
REST AND THINK-- THAT THAN ENDURE SUCH MISERY. 
ACCURSED SUN, WILL A== - 
{T NEVER RELENT ?! = : 


G 0 
4 Yj / SUP 
a 


< WHAT'S GOING < THIS IS NO PLACE FOR YOU. < LET'S 
ON, WHAT'S THE YOU, YOUNG LADY. ARE YOU GET YOU 
TROUBLE HERE ?!> 5 ALL RIGHT ? YOU DON'T OUT OF 

P LOOK WELL. > TRAFFIC. 
< YOU IN THE 


CARS, QUIT Ss ¢ YOU KNOW, 
THAT'S NO WAY 


I'M_SORRY, 
I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND 


WHAT YOURE 
SAYING. 


< ENGLISH-- YOURE A < STOP < BY 
FOREIGNER ?! WELL, THAT ALL THE 
CHANGES THINGS. YOUR GIRL, OR " . SAINTS I> 
CONDITION MIGHT BE i i 

CAUSED BY DRUGS. > 


NO MORES 


AS_ BEFORE, AMARA‘S TERROR 
CATALYZES HER POWER... 


THAT WAS SOME I ONLY HOPE 
BLAST, BOBBY. AMARA DIDN‘T 
WATCH OUT FOR CAUSE TOO 
MUCH... 


FALLIN‘ GLASS, 1 DAMAGE. 


AMARA‘S 

OUR RESPON-/ [4 ae ; 

SIBILITY. qe o~ ‘ SHE WOULDN'T DO 
7 THIS INTENTIONALLY. 


THE POLICE 
AND EMERGENCY 
SERVICES LINITS 
ARE DOING 
FINE WITHOUT 
US, SAM. CAUSES A REAL 
j DISASTER ! q 


RAHNE, 
CAN YOU 
SPOT HER 
TRAIL? 


WITH THAT, THE HIGHLAND GIRL 
SHIFTS THROUGH HER HALF- 
HUMAN, HALF-LUPINE TRANST- 
Le a poem INTO THAT OF A 


Ss THE SULPHER IN THE AIR-- FROM 
ALL THIS VOLCANIC ACTIVITY-- IT'S 
MAKING RAHNE SNEEZE. HOW 
WILL WE EVER FIND AMARA NOW? J 


IT ISN‘T AS IF 
WE DON’T 
KNOW WHERE 
SHE‘S BEEN, 
DANI. , 


RS 


Weg 


W 


Migs 


~~ 


MEANWHILE... Xs 
SQW 


we 


HAN 


Y 
Z ny 


iH 
iY y, 
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AS SHE DOES, HER PHYSICAL SENSES 
EXPAND TO AN INCREDIBLE DEGREE 
AND THE UNIQUE MINDLINK SHE 
SHARES WITH DAN!-- BUT ONLY IN 
HER LUPINE INCARNATIONS -- FLARES 
TO LIFE, RAHNE DRAWING STRENGTH 
AND COMFORT FROM HER SOUL- 
MATE'S PRESENCE IN HER THOUGHTS. 


GOOD POINT. YOU HEARD HIM, 
TROOPS -- FOLLOW THAT 


betes £ 


*‘BERTO 


TWEEN HIM 
AND HIS 
DAD... 


CAN'T 
HAVE BEEN 
TOO BAD 


a: ae X 
. AMARA SLOWLY, Bass 
THANKFULLY, % 


LOSES HER MIND. *% 


S 
WS 


Ee, Aiw SS 
_ WS S 


AND THE AIR 
1S AS STIFLING SS 
AS THAT IN A 
BLAST FURNACE... 


WZ 


< OH, HELIOS, LORD OF THE SUN, > 
TORMENT ME NO LONGER! = 

LET MY INNER FIREBE JOINED & - ay 
WITH THY CELESTIAL GLORY! se = 


i Il) 


Nv 


6. 


\ 


5/1 AN 


ITS_STRENGTH AND VITALITY ARE HERS. 
NOTHING, SHE MARVELS, [S BEYOND 
HER CAPABILITY. 


- BUT SUCH IS TO 
BE EXPECTED 


INSTANTLY 
Manoa re ; “ 
a3 y SHE CAN LAY. 
j a La WASTE TO A CITY-- 
er AND, BEHOLDING 


| RIO, > aka 


al yf fs a, | 


ite 


AMARA'S BLOOD BURNS IN aes Wo & ayes 
HER VEINS LIKE MOLTEN Baa SAS) 4 Z: 
LAVA WITHIN THE EARTH, pe Ee Bt 
HER VERY LIFE BOUND TO SHE SEES NOTHING WRONG OR : 
THAT OF THE PLANET EVIL IN THIS-- FOR A GODDESS fy 
BENEATH HER FEET. £1 SHOULD HAVE HER Sodas 
fe AND BESIDES, 11'S FUN 0 was 


SHE CAN‘T WAIT 
TO DO MORE-- 


-- INDEED, TO RE- 
SHAPE THE FACE OF 
THE VERY WORLDS 


LET THOSE WHO THINK 
HER A MONSTER 
NOW TREMBLE 
BEFORE HER 
RIGHTEOUS WRATH! 


¢ BUT IS IT ALREADY We SO _ HARD... TO MAINTAIN > 
TOO LATE? DIDI CONTROL OVER MYSELF... SO 

DREAM THE A 

DESTRUCTION OF 

THIS CITY OR DID 

IT REALLY 
HAPPEN 7?! > 


IN... GIVE UP... 
< GREAT GODS -- 
y I PRAY YOU.,, GIVE 


ME... STRENGTH... > YJ 


<...OR LET... 
ME... 


DE... sc > 


AND IF THEY DON’T, 
WHAT THEN 2 


< LOOK {*> Ls 


ITs A 


TEMPTING, SO EASY TO GIVE f. 
, vA OW GIRL! > 


REVERED ANCESTORS-- ) 


A PIT SUDDENLY 
GAPES WIDE IN 
HER MIND. 


“a FO he 
io A_.MUTANT 
LIKE AMARA... 
C7 v7 & Cj 


THE BLACK 
PRIESTESS... 


LIKE HER S 
I WONT 
BECOME 


ie LIKE HER ST> 


AN 
ex “sOW! 


VADINIO? WHAT 
SHOULD WE 
bo?!» 


KAMARA SPOKE LATIN, THESE SPEAK PORTUGESE, 
WHY CAN’T EVERYONE SPEAK ENGLISH 2! -- LOUISE. 


7 
WE JUST MISSED — ANY IDEA WHICH 
HER ?ff BLAST (CA WAY SHE WENT, 
RAHNE ? 


HEY, GUYS, NO PROBLEM. 

RAHNE'S GOT ONE FINE 

SENSE O’ SMELL-- SHE CAN 

PROBABLY FOLLOW THAT 
CAR EASY. 


> 
IT MAKES ME YEARS AGO, IN PERU, MY PARENTS 


WANT T’ RUN K AND I WERE IN AN EARN 


LIKE BLAZES : 
FR OPEN / RIGHT BEFORE 
COUNTRY. THE MAIN SHOCK, 
THE SKY HAD 
THIS SAME QUALITY, 
THE SAME UNEARTH- 
LY STILLNESS. 


yY THERE'S A LOT O” 
SCENTS, DANI, 
MINGLED WI’ AMARA‘'S. |: 
I THINK SOME PEOPLE 
CARRIED HER TOA 

CAR_OR TRUCK AN’ 


wy DROVE OFF. 
RIN | 
» i | 


ws I’M SORRY, RAHNE. JUST KEEP YUIR HANDS AN‘ 


I DIDN’T MEAN 
NOTHIN’ LIKE THAT. NOW ON, THAT'S ALL I ASK. 


THOUGHTS TO YUIRSEL’ FROM 


DANI, THERE'S A VERRA™ 
ODD TASTE T° THE AIR. 
1 DINNA LIKE IT. 


‘BERTO-- AMARA'S BEEN GUYS, LET'S NOT FIND 
TRIGGERING BABY VOLCANOES | OUT, LET’S FIND HER-- 
AND QUAKES ALL AFTERNOON, AST LS 
COULD SHE BE BUILDING TOA 

BIG ONE ?! 


PERCHED ON THE HILLS OVERLOOKING AND IN ONE § 
RIO, IN STARK CONTRAST TO ITS SLEEK, OF THEM... 
ULTRA-MODERN SKYSCRAPERS... 


SIN nee 


SHANTYTOWN 
FAVELAS 
WHERE ITS 
POOR LIVE. 


< DON’T BE ANGRY, 

FLOR, WE COULDN'T 
THINK OF ANYTHING 
ELSE TO DO. > 


¢ I'VE COME FOR 
MY FRIEND. > 


< LOOK AT HER, VADINIOS SHE'S NOT 
ONE OF US, SHE'S PROBABLY NEVER 
BEEN POOR A DAY IN HER LIFES> 
: < AND IF SHE 
. DIES HERE, 
BROTHER, 


a 


WE'LL BE 
BLAMED FOR IT!> 


< WHY DID YOU BRING 
HER HERE OF ALL PLACES, 
VADINIO, WHY NOT TO 
A HOSPITAL 2115 


< TAKE SOME MONEY, 

GO PHONE FOR AN 
AMBULANCE. > 

< FLOR, / f 
ae / 
DOOR!!> ‘f 


< KIDS, THEY“RE ONLY KIDS -- YOUNGER THAN 
I AM_AND SCARED STIFF. I WAS EXPECTING 
STREET THUGS, OR WORSE: > 


v 
{ <1 DON'T 
WANT A FIGHT, I 


ONLY WANT TO 
| HELP MY FRIEND.) 
< VADINIO, LISTEN 


JO HIM, PUT DOWN Y 
THAT CHAIRS > 


Hit I'm not Jim Shooter, but Jim is my boss. I'm 
Lynn, his aseistant. My job is to heip Jim. And 
that means trying to help some of the people 
who cali or come to Jim's office with 


| 


f 
Ht 
i 
i 
ok 


a 
ie 
Ht 
Hy 
Hi 

z 


@ tou to everyone who asks — since it isn't 
tair to pick just a few, we don't give any! We are 
working on doing something about that, be- 
Cause, really, we love giving tours. It's fun meet- 
ing other people 


have great big red polka dots, and are made of 
cardboard. Someone took a 


THE SANCTUARY OF THE ANCIENT ONE 


est Bullpenner. He'll tell you about the healthful 
Properties of onions, garlic and carrot juice — but 


include supervising the of the 
acrih ie toaster (which 's nenemed 
ROM") storing equipment. Yep, 

In Madieon 
we or lay nearby. 


PARKER'S ALL-NITE LETTERING SERVICE 
to Ron is Rick Parker — ace letterer 


EDITOR'S ROW 


l 
dim Shooter's office is along Editor's Row, but 
just a bit away from the Bullpen. He's got a big 


keep 
Jim's desk is surrounded 
he gets everyday. You already know that he 
all his mail. He'd love to answer it all, but of 
course, it 


0 AVENGERS ANNUAL #12 — Guest 
fears Pedigrees 
is} ANNUAL #7 
MARVEL 


BAGATINES 
O SAVAGE SWORD OF CONAN #05, 
O MARVEL AGE #10 
O MARVEL FANFARE #12 


EPIC COMICS 
O EPIC KLUSTRATED #21 


AMARAS xo # PLEASE DON‘T BE ALARMED, 
a iF : 4 TOO. > 


N 
N 
N) 
N 
N 
: 


SHE'S SOAKED VY WE'VE GOT TOLOWER | JON THE AMAZON. “MAYBE THE SAME TRICK’LL 
WITH SWEAT-- ' HER BODY TEMPERATURE] | WHEN THE HEAT MADE | | WORK WITH AMARA. @ 
FEVERISH AND CAN WE GET ANY ICE-- |_| RAHNE PASS OUT, I 
DELIRIOLIS-- ITS , A LOT OF IT-- FROM D 
GOT TO BE ANYWHERE NEARBY? 
SUNSTROKES 

NOT IN THIS 


NEIGHBORHOOD. 
ILLUSION, BUT IT 
SEEMED TO HELP. * 


LIAS 


HER HEART'S DESIRE --g@ AMARA‘S TOO WEAK TO BE MOVED-- 
IT'S DEATH £ i J WE’LL GET HER TO A HOSPITAL LATER / 

[ f WE HAVE TO COOL HER DOWN RIGHT 

NOT ONLY FOR 


| HERE AND NOW / ] 
AMARA, BUT FOR J ( > Ny 3 ——_— 
ALL THE NEW | Z : : a SAM, ‘BERTO-- 
MUTANTS £ ’ ( : _ DS FIND ME ICE, 
; Vf, ALL YOU CAN 
CARRY AND 
PRAY WE’RE 
NOT TOO 


“ 
& 


HIS OWN MUTANT POWER BLASTING HIM THROUGH 
THE AIR LIKE HfiS NAMESAKE CANNONBALL. 


oo 


A SECOND LATER, SAM GUTHRIE IS AIRBORNE, ff \ -” 
S 
tn) 


ip” WHAT DO WE DO THEN, 
/ BOBBY? IT‘LL TAKE TOO 
LONG T’DRIVE BACK UP 


THERE'S A WAREHOUSE THIS HILL-- AND WE’D STILL 
HAVE T’ HOOF IT THE 


DISTRICT NEARBY--LET'S | SX eS SS BR 
TRY THERE FIRST. WSS y oN ANG) LAST STRETCH. 


MAYBE NOT, I Bg ue -- AND MY STRENGTH AS 
HAVE AN IDEA. SUNSPOT ENABLES ME 
: : IT TO LIFT THE TRUCK. 


YOUR POWER MAKES YOU--AND ANY- 
ONE YOU CARRY-- INVULNERABLE 
WHEN YOU BLAST. THAT KEEPS OUR 
BODIES FROM TEARING APART UNDER 
THE STRAIN OF THIS LOAD -- 


AH NEVER CARRIED SO WATER’S BOILING IN THE BAY. MOST 
@ MUCH WEIGHT B‘FORE, LIKELY, A FISSURE’S OPENED IN ITS 
\ BOBBY. LANDING OUGHT‘A FLOOR AND MOLTEN MAGMA‘S 
POURING INTO THE OCEAN. 


‘i a ‘sy ‘aes = 7 
THAT'S THE ; = 
LEAST OF OUR lL <= 
PROBLEMS, MY < ri y AMARA'S CREATING A VOLCANO IN 
J FRIEND. LOOK / = | “lll P THE MIDDLE OF RIO HARBORS 


PTL | THEN, FLames--| A) Lil AMT ETP} 


. AND AT LAST HER —s OPEN. 


', 


AWARENESS... PHN BODY -- QUICKLY TRANSFORMED INTO 
AND SOUL -- GLITTERING CRYSTALLINE [CE 
= | Peg ic geal OF UNEARTHLY 


Ww} 


i ane mn 
q Pp gern 


tonee 
FOR 
BLESSED 


OBLIVION. BEFORE, 
ie \ 


SHATTER... 
PEUT  VAS 


HEY, DON'T HER FEVER‘’S BROKEN, GUYS. ¥ ‘BERTO, WE HAVE TO DO SOME- 
TRY TO MOVE, WE'D STILL BETTER HAVE HER , THING TO MAKE AMENDS TO MIS: 
AMARA, EXAMINED BY A DOCTOR, BUT De = FLOR FOR THIS MESS... 
YOU'VE HAD A , I'D SAY THE WORST [S OVER. ge 
A PRETTY ROUGH 


IS THE CITY.. 
DESTROYED? 


ME 33 


HARDLY EVEN SCRATCHED-- : 1 SEE NOW I CANNOT DOSO BY ) 
ASIDE FROM SOME MYSELF. LIKE 1T OR NOT, I NEED 74 
MESSED-UP STREETS... YOUR PROFESSOR XAVIER. 


ie | “aw { 1 AM AFRAIO, MY \ 
NEW _ ISLAND by u FRIENDS-- FOR BETTER } 
IN THE BAY. 7 ~~\ F f OR _WORSE-- YOU ARE / 

y \ Ve : STUCK WITH ME. 4 


a SCHOOL DAYSZE 


MUTANT OMAIL 


Oear Masters of the Marvelous Mutant 
Mythos, 

Congratulations are in order for NEW 
MUTANTS #5. It continues this title's line of 
interesting and innovative stories. Surpris- 
ing, shooking and just plain fun were - 

1) the new mutants in street clothes for the 
entire story. This seemed to back up the 
idea that these kids are just ordinary people 
with X-traordinary powers. 

2) Team America as a projecting gestalt. 
Wow! That does explain why the Dark Rider 
can show up anywhere TA is! 

3) Roberto's disappointment upon meet- 
ing his hero, Wolf. Boy — between the death 
of Juliana In the GRAPHIC NOVEL, Profes- 
sor Xavier's apparent abandonment of Dani, 
and Wolfs thoughtlessness, we're gonna 
have one disillusioned, angry mutants! 

4) Viper’s method of blackmailing James 
MacDonald into working for her — using a 

he wasn't even sure existed. Viper 
has to be one of Marvel's prime-nasties. 

5) The New Mutants striking out on their 
own against her! 

The NEW MUTANTS seem to have at- 
tained already a level of storytelling that has 
taken some other mags years to accom- 
plish! 

Francis Pride 
224 Shafter St. 
Hauppage, NY 11788 


Gents, 

In response to Dustan Leary's letter 
(NEW MUTANTS #5) about keeping the 
book simple by having these children fight 
“easy” foes like Magneto, the Hellfire Club, 
Black Tom Cassidy and the Juggernaut — | 
would like to know who he thinks is hard? 
Galactus, along with the entire Kree and 
Skrull races? Go easy on our heroes, fel- 
lows, and perhaps they'll live long enough to 
make it to their first anniversary... “easy”... 
sheesh! 

Robert J. Sodaro 
1167 Merritt St. 
Fairfield, CT 06432 


You'll see how the kids stack up 
against some of the X-Men's big-time 
foes in about six months, Robert, when 
they not only take on the Hellfire Club but 
meet a whole new betch of mutants their 
own age, students at the evil White 
Queen's Academy. 


Dear Louise and Chris, 
\like the NEW MUTANTS comic. I like the 
characters, the art (for the most part) and the 


situations. | loved “Who's Scaring Stevie?” 
(NM #4) — fantastic! 

Recently, a friend and | discussed the 
Possibility of adding Rew mutants to the 
team. The major characters we thought of 
were tllyana Rasputin, Franklin Richards 
and Theresa Cassidy. Please DON'T add 
anyone, especially these three! Leave I+ 
fyana to the X-Men, Franklin to the Fantastic 
Four and Theresa to her father, Sean Cas- 
sidy. | agree with the possibility of additions 
to the team, but not now — LATER! Let the 


team.grow! 
Scott Duff 
604-F S, Loop Rd. 
Huntsville, AL 35805 


There's little chance, Scott, of Franklin 
or Theresa joining the New Mutants. II- 
lyana is a different mattter. She is a mut- 
ant and does have powers - though 
she's still is terrified to use them, for 
reasons that will be explained in the 
MAGIK limited series. What will become 
of her —and her special powers- remains 
to be seen. 


Dear Chris, 

What do you think you're doing with 
Rahne? Are you trying to make her a candi- 
date for an insane asylum, or what? 

| can empathize with her. | was brought up 
with Fundamentalist beliefs. As a result, 
anything that is outside the scope of that 
teaching is dismissed as evil, whether it re- 
ally is or not. I'm sure that the attitudes and 
actions of those people Rahne has met so 
far in the United States have been a little un- 
settling. You yourself have stated previously 
that, as Wolfsbane, she has difficulty doing 
things that a normal wotf would do. How- 
ever, if you keep up the treatment she's 
been receiving of late, she's going to lose 
her marbles! 

The other members of the team have all 
had their share of lumps. But, jeez, every 
time | tum a page | seem to find Rahne badly 
injured, lying unconscious on the ground 
and about to be killed! You're giving the Lib- 
erated Woman a bad hassle, Chris, and Ire- 
ally don't like it much. 

This girl has spirit, courage and a love of 
her powers. if you don't change things real 
‘soon, I'm afraid we're going to have another 
Susan Storm Richards on our hands. Per- 
sonally, | think this group of kids Is too good 
for that. Rahne deserves better treatment. 


other thing: when are you going to 
some clothes made out of unstable 
les, 80 that she doesn't have to wear 


zt 
: 
i 
i 


will get bopped 
Rahne'll just heal a lot faster. 


Dear Chris, Sal, Bob and Louise, 
\ question the appearance of Team Amer- 


suggest that the New Mutants aren't strong 
enough to sustain interest in their own 
series. Wouldn't it be wiser to keep 


take an interest in them, as she did with Kitty 


ink of it— an opportunity to actually train 
and discipline a new horde of heroes, rather 
than seeing them recklessly learn in battle! 
Surely, that would be a Marvel first! 
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